CHAPTEB XXII
WOMEN,   LOVE   AND   MABRIAGE
IN comparison with friends and friendship, women and love played but a small part in my brother's life. This we can already see from the aphorism : " Love ranks far below friendship, for love demands exclusive possession, whereas a man can have several good friends, and these again can become friends of each other.'*' Yet if lie did not look upon love as that primal, world-moving force of which poets sing, it would on the other hand be an utter mistake to call him a misogynist. I never could understand how this view came to be held, for I have always borne in mind an aphorism of his which certainly shows no trace of misogyny or contempt for women: " the perfect woman is a higher type than the perfect man, and moreover a far rarer type." It is true that he had a certain distaste for the commonplace apotheosis of the German woman, as expressed in the newspapers and at public dinners. He was too much of a good European not to feel somewhat amused when all the feminine merits and virtues were ascribed to the women of Germany. There is, however, one type of Teutonic femininity which he always admired and regarded as the type most suited to the German character : that is, the woman of the country squire class, who in quiet self-consciousness and with all the marks of good breeding rules over the extensive domain of her household, and whose health, naturalness, cheerful courage and active piety it is a pleasure to contemplate. My brother perhaps formed this ideal, not only from the present age but also from the Homeric poems. There, too, we find